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A NUISANUR
Fram The Sonmerville Journal
0f all the tilential bores
That m: this life & =iate
Of constant torment, most 1 dread
The man who's always late

e never koeps his word, but lets
His fridmls anileipate
His coming for & Woary w hile,
The man who's always late.

He says he'll come at half-past six,
yon walt till long past oight,

And haven't seen a sign o him,
The man who's always Tate.

With stale excuscs, plivly made,
1le frios o liate

His tamdiness, but yon don't love
The man who's always lat

He neven cares for other's plans,
“Oh, hang them ! let them wait ;"
He says aloud. or to himsaif,

The man Who's always late.

Rut some day pnnishment will fall
On him, as sure as ate,

And he'll be sorry that he 18
The man who's always late.

. When he comes up, all out of treath,
To old 8t Poter's gate,
. Petor'll gay, * You can't dome In,
This time you're much too late,”

A TUMBLER OF MILK.

BY THE AUTHOR OF “ LORDS AND LADIES.”

(Conclvded.)

How fast tiew Sybil's feet up the broad oaken
staircase when one bright frosty morning it was
announced that a box—the box of hoxes—lhad ar-
rived from town! It had been taken to her drees
ing-rvoni. she wns informed, where it was already
being vpened ; sbe waited to hear no more.

‘Ihe lid was off, in s ite of her hoste, erc she
was at the door, apd the first sight that metv her
entaptured vision was that of glossy folds of white
gatin [stooned over with silvery veilings und
wicaths avd teails of shining blossoms, being
drawu forth from  rustling deptbs—a dream of
beauty never to be forgotten.

syhil stood stll aud ciasped ber hands. Never
bad she belelid suythiug mote pure aud exquisite—
sl it was to e lur uer A sigh ol eUBLUSY U8~
cugwsd, 8 soft murmuor burst from ber purted lips.
Anud then, 10 be sure, the laiey robe itsell was not
ail.  lhere were besides tiny, sparkling, beaded,
white ratin shp ors, such sippors as Cinderella’s
prince might bimselt have fallen in love with}
end there were & pair of the longest, softest, most
delieately perfumed gloves, gloves that would cer-
tainly reach to Sybul s eibows, i1 not beyond § and
Lest, because lewst eapected of all—for  Lady
Geotgina's orders had been lavish, but had for
this occusion been intrusted 1o one person vily—
something still longer than the gloves, still solter,
§till more dainty; something that unrolled snd
unrollvd, sod grew more and more bewitching with
every tuim, uutil Hually resclved into the most
teautifully embroiderel silken stoskings that
bewrt ol nniden could desire, with, ohl joy of
joye, no hidden borrors, no discomforting secreis
therto sttuched.  HMer cup ran over. 1t seemed
88 il all at onee every thorn had been extiacted
from hee voses. 1l the first view wus ravishing,
the nuest step wus still more enchantingly novel
und imporiant, ‘The whole evutents of the box
mist be tried on without delay; two attendauts
lent their mid, Lady Goorgina, eyeglass in haud,
looked om, und  only the young [aly's now-ac-
Kuow ledyed young-lady hood prevented the worthy
Colonei's Leing present aiso.  As it was, he huog
about in readiness to confer on any debatuble
point or 1o pronounce upon the whole.

*Are you sure thoy fit? Do they guite fit??
enrnestly demanded the mother, as Vhe small leet
in their wondious new casings were displayed be-
tore ber, " Sybil, my precious, do not scruple 10
tell me exactly how they feel. Are they easy?
Are they eamfortable? Not too tight anywhere?
Not too high in the heel, por too low in the inste)),
NOF 100 NATTOW HeT0Ss the toes? Do they pinch
you in the slightest? Do they hurt anywhere?
Say if they do ot once, my love; they can be seut
back and fresh opes ordered ff——"

“Ihey are very nice indecd, thank you,
mamma, " Syhil & young face wis aglow all over.

“Ihey look very nice certainly, but still if they
are mot comfortable—"

“Indecd, momma, they could not he more com-
fortable
“ And the patienee the bit thing has wi' a' her
mu's fidgets and fancies, and her no bein’
eatistied with nacthin, is a sicht to see,” eried the
ol nurse, Seoteh 1o the backbone, in her heart at
this, " Puir bit cratur! sie canna be let be e'en
atcot o best goon for the hirthday, but it maun be
*syhil, my bonnie, it-8 Lound to pinch ye some gajt’
Aweel, hor mumma means nae il but the folks is

fow ard for stween thnt eonld thole it!™  Sybil
was now being artayed in the satin folds.
“Charming!" eried Lavly Georginm, for onece

eaughi in o woman!y soare,  “Charming!” and
for tull @ minute she said noth!ng more, But all
too soon anxiely was at work agoin, and over and
over tieiin had it 1o be repeated that every detail
was ds it should be, that the waist was not too
lotig, nor the collar too high, nor the slecves oo
teht Was the «kirt ot lenst pot rether narrow ¥
Con'd Seil move, and bpeathie, and recline at case ?
Waould sue vun no risk of tripping over her laee in
fromt, or of leing entangled in the treain bhehind
Would these Ligh beelsd slippers— But here Lady
Geo wnn netually brought herself to a standstill,
and dang el the evegla-s nervously from her hand.
Now the truth wus that “heels” were not only
hors bt Colonel Latimer's mveterste and openly
prociimed  averston, and long and londly  had
they ward war with them on Syhil's hehalf.

* Manacles, distortions, deformities,” hind been
the Colonels oy, Wepe it once to come to bis
kuowledye thet any living ercature hiad daced 1o
attneh 1o the feet of his precions child, or rather
o hem &' oes *heir obpoxions component parts.speech
wonld net have sufeed for his weath, and no
prover on earth wou'd have prevented Lis sending

!'._ ok the retty, shining, sparkling Hitle apples of
discord without the delny of an instant.  But
Loy Gweorgion was not & man, nor a soldier.  She

lookied at her daughter, and, as we have said, sug-
postion :|_|.|| inguiry wlike melted away.  She could
nat do it. Of Syhil’'s own inwocent delight, of
her peide of displaving her smull self so trans
formed and Mumined to the sympathetic house-
hold, of the seeret hopes to which the present
hotir guve rise within her modest hosom, fluttering
:m-l .lh{rlllluc ke lt!'ml- of a frightened bird be-
weathy fts unsconted sengations, we must not no

ponse to spesl. Sufficee it to say that ;lli \n.-nr}‘t-
will and that the day of the dinner party drew on

OF this in itself the vonng grel had no dread
By natore Sylil was fond of society, easily pleased,
penelily amused, and disposed to believe that the
mest of these she met were as Kind, and good-
humared, and benevolent, as they appeared to be.
Peuple were slways kind 1o her, and from having
heon <o much in the company of hLer elders,
the eurrent top of the day were neither found
to be devoud of interest nor ahove her compre-
hensian : nor would she have shrunk from bheing
Guestioned wd nppesled 1o, had she been sllowed
to reply without the reply being discanted upon,
and dissected piece hy piece.  Might she but have
ta'lowl ns ethere 1alked—hnt wlic hark hock to
the old grievaner?  There was onpe person at
Tenst with wiom Syhil Loatimer was never mis-
erable. nover upan the tenter-hooks, and with
him-—-a sigh of satisfaction escaped whenever she
‘Hr‘ W of B—with him she was to pass the

rivier part of the eveniful eveding. Accord-
negly there only remained one subjeet for con-
soture aml anxiety now to feed upen, only one
rror had sl at times the power to keep sweet
slimber from her eyelids.  That hnunting spectre
Wi -t tumbler of milk.

Tvere evening at eight o'elock, when Sybil
gt down to make her usunl hight and easily di-
gesteid supper during her parents’ more solid and
protracted meal. a tumbler of milk would be placed
&t Ler right hand, and it was one of the laws of
the Meodes and Persinns in the old Colonel’s house-
hold that for no peason and under no eireum-
stances was that tumbler of milk ever to be
omittedd  In his eres the nuteitions drought wos
the ebfef suppart, the very buekbone as it wers,
of Syhil's fragile existonce, and for this season
" haed long bwen one of her worst enemies.  In
wain had Lady Dians wrged that milk. n eon-
I::‘l.t-l jon with otler food, wus hy no means the

miless and  heslthful diet he supposed. Tl
hand e been paised on the instant, and his tone

A beens heightened also, and as he hrd declnimed
and oxponnded. with fnvarinlly the same pesult
—incredulity snd a shrug of the shoulders on her
purt, renewed and infamed obstiney on hLis.

In other respects the meal had been, after in-
finite deliberation aud debate, advanced with
sdvoneing yesars; so ihst from the earlier plate

of rusks and hutter, jt had now heen turned into |

8 minute belping of fish, with perhaps o
grovy 1w fulfow ineither soup ‘nur n‘mn: ‘:r;s llll;
to sultl, but whatever there was or was
not, the one thing necdful, in the eyes of thoss
0 not themselves to drink {t. was the
tumbler of milk, and the reason for its being so,
with all the usual additional explanations aund
Aiscussions, was given oon smore to anybody
presens who inadvertently leid himself or her-
mn to reocive them. The point now was,
that ﬁuﬂr tumbler ?‘:ﬂ to eonfront
and overwhe! poor happy Byhil on this one
orious e of ber hitherto sunless life?
dared pot Inquire, had not the courige to
awnken memories that might be dormant ou the

subject. The risk was too great

just supposing, that silence might
to absence just for once

mamnmmw-mu
take it upon himself to forget.
George and Thomas, the two underlings, would

rEe
take their cue ns in duv{'beund from their Jeader,
anid consider it impossible that anything so homel)

oould n:ﬂlm at the gorgeons banquet. Coul

ghe but have hoped that her parents would have
shared the rml!nf? Any such hope, however, at
least, with regard to the lynx-eyed Coloncl. was
vain 8s vain could be: it all depended on his not
remembering and not perceiving. But what a
thread to hang upon!

As the hour drew nearer the matier loomed
more important, At first it hwd been one of mauny
eates, an anxicty amid numerous anxicties, but
a5 these mdual{ subsided and at Jength there
had remained only the dreaded tumbler of milk
and nothing besides, it attained s magnitude
which net nnnaturally dwarfed the lesser sources
of gratificntion. Then came listening, wniching,
amr stebining to discover, if ible, whether or
po evervthing had been saud, any order given.
She did not think so. She eould not find anv
sign of its having been the theme of remark in
any way. On the afrernoon of the I“M{ for-
tune favored her yet the more: she was able 10
slip unperecived into the dining-room, all decked
out and almost camplete for the evening, and one
hasty glance ot the place which she knew lind
been prepared for herself sufficed to show the
now joyous and triumphant little maid that no
tumbler of milk was expected there. Ilor glisses
—one, two, three,—were duly placed and areanged
like those of other people. o #sked no more.
Oh, the joy of robing and trimmivg, of alter-
nately dallying and lmrr}'lnﬂ over her toilet as
cight o'elock approncked! ow early did Sybil
pepair to her room, and how fondly did she stroke
and smooth the satin, hold the trailing gur-
lands up to view, peep at the fairy slippers,
gtretoh and powder and uncover the many but-
tons of the lung gloves! Ready long hefore she
really need have been. there wis every minute
something to alter, to rearrange, to improve.
Now it was an ornament here, now a rilibon
there, now a buekle to be adjusted, now a lock
of hair to be fastened. d

“ Come, my love:" Lady Georgina herself at
the door. * Come snd enter the drawing-room
with me. and—and—God bless vou, my darling!”
whispered the poor fond mother, with the water
rising to her eyes.  For once she had not a single
fuult to find. ~For onece Syhil neither shrank nor
shrivelled beneath the eves turned upon her as
she wal up the great saloon. Sir Robert
Dovercourt was already there—she was glad he
wns there, Ile looked at her—she was glad he
should look, He spoke to her—and she was proud
to he spoken to.

¢ Looks very well for onee, does she not?"
whispered Lady Diana, on the alert ns ever;
“ looks as she milnht to de, and not as she ever
does do—or At lenst has done hefore.  No
ithis was all to Sir Robert, who stood near),
“now, yon remember what T told you. Oh,
don't stand staring at Syhil, Sir Robert: we can
all see thot she §s & new ereature in that nice
new dress, but have your wits about yon. Don’t
allow this chance to pass. Listen; if you find
that your partner Is to sit eloso to either parent,
just Bet into a wrong place and don't he got ont
of it." Sir Robert's honest fage flushed up with
homor and comprehension.  She saw she could
depend upon him.

Then the move to the dining-room hegan, and
he made for Sybil's side. “T1 am to have you
to myself, Syhil  That is jolly.”

%, yes:” quite ready to assent.

“ Did you know hefore me
“ ﬁlh, yes.”  Sybil always spoke the simple
trath,

“ Iow did yon know ?° proceeded he, however.
“ Ypu had no husiness to know, Now, sn_p;noslua
you had wanted to have some one else P

“ Well 2

% You would have made your mother throw me
over.”

“ Oh, no," said Syhil earnestly.

“ Oh, yes yon would.”

“Indeed T should not;
thonght of doing so."

“ Why not "

“ Why, I never ask mamma anvthing:" and
the house of cards on which he had begun to
taild fell over on the instant.

“Oh" said Sir Robert, showing in_ his tone
mm{bt.hm% of this; “oh, I had hoped—but no
matter, see how it {8, Your mother arrange
it all, and you hsd no volee, Girls do have a
voice in such matters sometimes, don't they ?”
e sighed, and shot & side glanes, Al the same
moment his well-tutored eyes diseerned that if
his place were on the left side of Lady Georging,
at least he was not obliged to know as much.
The places were not named.

“ T think we might sit here:” and the stnrdy
haronet seized the back of a chair almost in the
middle of the table. “ Eh? What?" as a foot-
mun aﬂiclmm‘lﬁ’ hurried forward to eorrect the
mistake., * Eh? Oh, we shall do very well here,
No, neveranind: we'll stop where we Are, thank
o, fn decided aecents, and Lady Dinna’s laugh-
?? .-f eyes applauded the speaker from the opposite
side,

* Delight ful!”

I never should lLave

thought Syhil, "(I(-H[{ht'l'lllllt'
nite

“ Now,” pondered shie presently, * now I am
safe, even from the tumbler of milk. i

cunnot &ee me at all. and mamma is not likely to
be watehing., If mamma were but in her place—"
..\II.d the next moment Lady Georgina was in her
place,

A momentary hesitation, a disturbed glance as
she bebeld what Lad Lappeoed, but that wis
all. Luady Georginag Latimer wus far tao well-
mannered & woman to cause a scuffle at_her own
hourd and among her own guests : there had been
a blupder, but she counld not help it M young
Dovercourt had been stupid enough to mistake
Lis instructions, he must tuke the consequences;
he had been told where he was to go, and he
ought to have dene as he was hid ; she eonld not
tnu\] about her dinnertable in order to give him
Jis proper precedence, and so he must be showl ;
he must now sit where he was, and he would
know better another time,

Apparently sir Robert was coutent in his dis-
grace, 1is browd, red, healthy, jolly face Lad
never looked more replete with mtird"uc!inn and
good-humor. It was an ugly face—an ugly fuce
according to commonly wsccepted eanons—hut
somehiow it wns one that everybody Ifked and
thit no one wus ever sorry to see. More than
one among the ladies present would cheerfully
have exchanged the elegant. faultlessly attired
youth at her side for syhil's  rough-nnd-ready
l-:mnnr. who was too muech of & man, and too
vig & mon altogether, to give his clothes, or his
manuers, or himself in any wny very much of
s attention, nnd had in éonsequence the whale
of it to bestow on his companion. It was well
known thit Sir Rovert eould afford to defy even
Lady Georging, Lucky Sybil!

Now Sybil felt ber luck to the very hottom of
her dyn.mg heart. She was, it is true, almost a
child, but she was almost & woman also. The
birthday party in fself, with all its attendant
joys and immunities, would have satisfied the
one-half of her nature, but it was the other half
which now expericnced n keener, swecter plensure,
A womoan's hopes and fears and Hutterings wers
heginning to stir within her breast, and she wis
sonsoious of pn emotion other than she had ever
known, and one before which all else puled and
fuded. Formerly a  kind . word  or  look
ur metrry confidence from  her  old
friend had almost certainly heen evoked by pain-
ful eirenmstaneces, or had been followed by some
embittering element.  Even on the few oceasions
when it had not been so, when 1l had gone well,
it had strock keenly home to the child’s loncly
heart that he, who was so mueh to her, probably
searce yielded more than a passing friendiiness, a
sort of compiass onate goodwill, in retumn.  Of
lute, to be sire, Sir Robert had seemed to eare
little more, to seck her out a little more, but
neyer, never in his life had he looked at lher as
he did now. And s for his talking to any one
else ! Certainly he hind oo his other side the dullest
dame in the county, and one whom even he conld
not awaken nor invigorate.  Bot still he ghonld
have tried,  Surely the poor lady should not have
been allowed to wade through conrse after course
with vnly the mest perfunétory and interjeetionury
and spasmodic of observations from the gentle-
men on either side of her a rule she conld
hiave depended on Sie Robert Dovercourt, who had
the charactor of heing the kindesi-hearted and least
iiscriminnting talker in the world-—a young tellow
s0  happy  In himsell  that  he  brimmed
over here, there, and everywhere, regardliss on
whom the sunbesms foll.  Was it possible that
even Sir Robert conld fail for onee?

Sir Hobert setuully di.  There he sat, talk-
ing, laughlng, eating, telling good stories, erack-
ing good jokes, and sipping good wine the mer-
riest of the merey, bhul with ne'er s thought of
duty nor of conscience,  Poor woman, she never
gquite forguyve him.  And she never but believed
to her dying day that Syhil eost a glamor then
and thete over the sioaple young man, who other-
wiss would nave given no more his heart——
Buw we anticipate.

Lot us return Vo the tumbler of mile It was
ak we have said, absent, and, In Sybl's eves, con.
splenons by ts absenee, even from  the "plisee
which should hove bien hers. She  folt now.
doably secure.  There wis no chiiee of Lady
Georgina's being reminded, nor of Culonel Lut-
imers reminding  himself.
full swing, and both were—must be fully en-

Ehl' necd no longer deead Ler droam of

T
Jiss being rudely broken in upon.  She might
ive hvm-*f up to it unchecked, play the womun.

e would, indecd, content her uppetite with o
mere thimbleful of the delicious soup iSybil wis
tond of soup), whose irresistiblo wilor issuing
from the kiw&rn Lind assalled her nostrils through-
ot the duy; she would nlso Le on her honor in
regard to the fish, decline the sauce, and avery
ber eyes frem the tempting entrees.  All of this
wis nothing:; to refrajn from every delicacy in
or out of season wis nothing
her own accord promised as much in rehearsal,
overjoyed to do so, and thus forcsec an exeption
from outward reminders) :—=but now  even  de-
sire Lo Tenst upon forbidden fruit was at an end,
subdued by an sll-pewcriul rival. Sir Robert
could eat and drink and make love all at once

—for Bybil it wos cnough wuly to receive the

last. She asked no t;:m.
“ All due to me" chuckled Di from
her vantage ground opmlu;h“‘:{l d::-’w m
&Edu up that dear, nics, stupid fellow, who is
very mam fo gy!dl. but would have no
mote the wit to #nd 1t cut for himself thao to fly.
Now he will gosheud as though be wis in the

The diuncr wus i |

(indoed, she bad of

hunting-fleld. He will never ﬂop until he has
run her in, as he would say. Oh, yes, I can seo
you doing it, Sir Robert: you have now
and ore well off I should imagine, by your looks
—and hers. Poor ehild, what a good time she is
having!. But what is the matier?  What are
pn{nple.lmkmsi at? What is Sybil erimsoning
at?  Some folly of my senseless prig of a brother-
in-law, LIl answer for it.  Oh, bt that is really
too bad,” and, in spite of her indignation, the
lively lady guve way to o mirth she could not
restenin,  * Oh, dear! oh, dear!” for Lady Diana
hind an meute sense of the ludierous.  * 0, poor
Sybil, poor Sybil!  Ha! ha! ha!l  And, oh, dear!
Sir Itobert's face! 1la! ha! ha!  And, oh myf
goodness! what, is Sybil going to do?  Oh, that
fnenrnble idist, Barlington,to go and present poor
Syhil before us all with o greal, Liorrid, invalidish
tumbler of milk!™

Well might she say, * What is Syhil golug to
do?™  Poor Svbil! One moment before, #nd
she had never been so lmrm‘ in her life, In her
fancied security she had been prattling and jest-
fng, and drinking in the exquisite drought of
armor unconcealod,  with  whieh Sir Robert's
eyes and tongne at rnee presented her, bending
her fair neck the better to give ear to the voiee
of her enehoanter, expanding like a flower in the
warmth, responding to the sunshine,  And now!
It was only o tumbler of milk, but with it the
serpent entered into Syhil Latimer's paradise.
That the blow nh?ulti have fallen thus! That
she shonld have been strock down just when
shee was treading the celestinl beights, when she
was inhaling the intoxicating ineense, being lured
to raptute by the bewitehing music ! —when, and
oh, reader, deign to think this pitiful, and deign
to pity—when she was at last free, unfetterd,
untortured, and at peace!

No word did Sybil speak.  Words wonld have
availed nothinz: protosts, entreaties, rebellion
itself even, would now have been all too late:
the decd hod been done, the sight had been seen,
the disgrace was ineffnceaide, Full in the view
of all, and uncomely even in the eyes of him who
hare it there wis the large white tumbler on its
shining tray, and in the m-.mmmm_\‘inr sentenne,
“ By master's orders, miss,” the hapless vietim
read her doom afresh, It bappenced, moreover,
that at the moment a silence fell upon the eom-
any, so that her own pale consternation Sir
tohort's mnute, round-cyed nmazement, and hul_r
Dinun's * .\[“‘1 goodness " were lost upon nobody,
and indeed directed to the one point the looks
and intelligence of sucl as might otherwise haveo
been engaged. .

“ There is your mill, Syhil”  Like a dim echn
came her father's voiee Trom the bottom of the
table.  Sybil almost shuddered.

“ There 18 vour milk” repeated he; and then.
horror of horrors, she heaml, she was sure she
heard, the * Sybil suffers co much from ete., ote.,”
which was the inevitahle prelude to revelntions
wnil confidences.  Of all things Colonel Latimer
plgued himself upon heing a judicious and thonght-
ful parent: the prescut opportunity for proving
himself to be one had been too much for him,
anid his * Miss Latimer's milk™ had been delivered
in » tone that admitted of no remonsteance, e
was now explaining his theory on the sulject to
the matrons on either side. DBut Sybil, what
befel her? How did she eomport hierself ? How
did she endure the luckless moment?

“ Milk, by Jove;” ericd a voice in her car
“Mill, T declare! s it for you, Sybil? Is that

your faney 7" (her faney, poor child) = Well
urmu my word, it is a splendid fdea,” pummi
Sir Robert, talking comfortably away; * looks

{ul!y. and  tastes rst-rate, I'll answer for it
never heard of anybody's taking milk at din-
ner hefore. 1 am sure [ don’t know why they
shouldn't though, if they like it; T daresay it
tastes uncommonly nice; I—" But here the
ood-humored young volee suddenly died away,
the blue eyes dropped, snd over the speaker's
frank open fuce a queer look stole. * By Jove!®
he might have been heard to whisper to lifmself
benesth his bresth. For all down Sybil's searlet
cheeks the tears were streaming.

Of course she should Lave helped it: of course
you and I would huve helped it: we would have
suuk into the earth, given up the ghost upon the
spot, ruther thun committed such u terrible, ir-
remedisble offence aguinst les convenanees but
perhaps, on the other Laind, we bave not had our
spirit snhdued and our strength broken hy years
of tutelage amounting to martyrdon, and we have
not heem, as it were, eanght, and caged, and
thrust back into prison agnin, just when we hod
gpread our wings in one rapturous flight beyond.
This wus what had huppened to my poor little
heroine, aid beneath the stroke she sank bher
bead and wept.

w Ok, my goodness! my gowdness ! my goofness 1*
Lady Diann’s laugh from very horror froze upon
her lips. She was no great hond at propricty
berself, but this went altogether beyond  her.
“ (Ul, my goodness! that ehild has done for nersell
noew, &t all evenis.” mutteped she, as grave Bs o
judge. * Who would have believed :-g,\hll didd
hot lnow better?  Well, my good sister end
brother, you hnve only yourselves to thunk for
this, 1 hope you like it All 1 can say s 1 am
thinkful fv is no child of mine who is muking
such an exhibition of herself. It will be the
talkk of the neighhorhood, nnd evervone will say
they have weakeued the girl's intelleet with their
folly.  Oh, Sybil, for poudness sake mn‘y:" con-
tinned she, olwost alowd, I s e readful,
and Sir Robert——"  But ghe mised her eyes ot
the moment, and forgot to flnish the sentence,
Sir Kobert, had taken possession of the inilk.

wSybil " Nosnswer, " Sghil" siid he agiin
A low sob. Then B faint * Yes?*

% You do not want this, and I do," pursued the
speaker, softly s " let me keep It * for she had

ub out her hand, 1 waut to tuke ft from you,

f want your leave tw drink it for you; hut" —
(every obe else was now talking very fust, and
Lady Dinna's volee rese ahove the rest in her
gnyest, liveliest aeoentsi—" but,” continued the
young mun, dropplug his own tones lower and
fuwer Gl even the oune car for wliieh they were
designed could scareely catch them, * but it would
be too great wn honor: 1 Linve uo right to ask 1t
1 huve ne cloim to put myselt forwnrd as your
knight, unless” ——ithe telking around was still
loud, fast and furious —" unless.”  murmuared
Syhil's companion very low, * vou will yourseil
sf\'l.' me the right.  Sybil {if‘iir syhill may 1 do
this, uud everything eise for you Lo this time ?
May I—" and be stopped, nnd held the gluss
of milk in his hand, geing ko her faee,
you understand " he saniil,  Lnderstand ?
very leart was bursting,

“ 1 want to fight all your batiles for you, to
tuke all your treubles on iy suoulders; to cire
for you, and have you for my own,”  Tumbied
good Sir Hobert, not knowlig sery well 1n what
words to put the fecling with wiiiel his goeat
chiest was besving, but po wihit relugtant nor
embarrassed neiiher. Only »-:43; one word, won't
you? DBeeause, you ses, I muist Love one word,
or elie——  Ob, then, never mind ahout it,” for
the chances of obtaining what he songht were
obviously small, and jt became pradent not to
press the poit. Mo never miml,” he went on,
* 1 ought nov to have spukiin now, only —only
that 1 ean’s help it And if you will just—1 say,
[ may drink it, may 17 No, don't lovk up mui
down the table; neither your futher nor your
mother has anything to do with this, no one has
anything to do with this, except you, you, you
yoursell, You, sod only you mist give me my
unswer, Syhil, l won't take it from nuy one else.
[ only ask for n sign, or 8 look. 1 shall know
what you mean, and you will know what 1 mean.
It % Detweon ourselves,  But if I s allowed to
drink this—am 1 to be allowed? . . . Sybil 27
Again he paused, and there wns no evad-
misthiing thet panse,

ing nor
% Gebil 27 Her head bent lower.  * Is it to b
i '}f--."' he whispered,
* Yeu"

Bir HRobert raised his fues, and fronted the @s-
gembled guests trimnuhanitly,

« Qomething has pappened.” eried Lady Diana
to bemsell. = Something lbus surely  bappened.
He's in earnest. 1 swear he @ in einest He
has got that wretehed milk in his hund, and—
gootl heavens! he looks as thoueh bhe were going
to drir ft1®  He dmnk v 1o the last drop
w And now,” he crled exultingly; *und now "
She had no wonrds, bhot neither did he need them.
One woment his hand sought hess beneath the
table, anid he knew that henceforth she would
refuse him nothing, . . .

And Sir Robest mupintained afierward, and
muintsins to this day, that it wes the tumbler
of milk thav did iv all

= For, by dJove! I had always thongh Syhil
wias nn uncommondy  niee giel, you know"  he
averrad joyously ; “und [ was struek all of a hienp
by ber when she oame in that evening, Wl deessed
now.  Buat then, that

out w0 beautifully, vou
WS ( thing, and falling” im love was an-
ather, you know. 1 dow't know- mind yon, 1

only say 1 dun’t know that I lnd exnetly thought
about Ielling in love with Svhil just thea. O
course 1 should lu ve done it sooner or later; 1
couldn’t hive holped myself; but A0 ft had not
been for that tumbler of milk=—by Jovel 1 am
gloit that I Lave not to drink such lesstly stoif
every iy “though o be sure T did vor grudge
drinking ™t sud 1T would do it again for Sybil
any time—of eourse 1 would.  Only T hope to
goodness never to see poor Sybil in thar plight
n[’;.lin. I ean hardly think of it now. T (eIt as
i 1 could have murdered somebody.  That poor
child! Dut 1 tell you what, she is never going
to ory any more, she has promised me that,  Bloss
you, she is #s happy ss the day is long, now.
And she tells me everyihing that she does, ]
1 know how to get It oot of her In spite of
all her saying “ 1 am afraid T ought not to tel]
{uu." and that sort of thing.  That is all nonsense
ain to be ber husband, 1 shall have o hear
i wome time, so I may ns well begin st once
T'is us goad as o play. 1 kmow all about the P
dling and the fossing, and the gueer counts and
lints, sud the old nuree sitting up in the next
room till after she is asleep at nighty,—oh, hy
Jove, the whole thmr 18 delicious. Tuke core
of her?  Of vourse 1'll take care of her, but it
will be In wnother woay, mind you. It shau't be
hlr moking her blush up before everyhody, and
nip

ing her in the bud at every turn. It shan't
y treating her like something between o fool
I know what I'm sbout.  Why,
y and ws for her

b
and o baby.
Sybil s # new creature already
rents——" e gulped down the comment in
s throat. * Oh, it's all right, of course”
concluded cheerfully; * they are very sort

of people, “3 we shall get on first-rate. I bear
them no gru nor yet does Sybil, for that—
that—that tumbler of milk." —(Corubill

SHAKESPERE'S “DREAM.”

ITS COURSE UPON THE STAGE

T E MEANING OF A BEAUTIFUL FANTABY—THE
FATHER OF ENGLISH RIUTRLYSQUE,
Preface to Mr. Daly's Mmmﬂ- ook af Midewmmer-Nights
e,

Recanse Willlam Shaks pere, who lived In this waorld
only fifty-two years, wrote so much within that brlef
period, and, furthermore, because he wroie with such
tramseendent gening and ability, It has pleasod the-
oretioal and visionary observers to declare that he
pever wroto st all.  Bhalspere viewed alons, they
maintain, 1& & miracle, and therefore an tmpossibility ;
but Shalspere and Francls Bacon, rolled Into one,
constitnte & belng who l¢ entirely natural and anthen-
tle. The works of Shakspers and the works of Da-
eon present, Indeed, almost every possible point of
disstmilarity. and no point of resemblanes. The man
pehind Shakspere's plays and poems and the man he-
hind Bacon's ossays and philosophy are ahsolutely
distinet from one another, and as far apart as the
poles. The direct and positive testimony of Bhak-
spera’s friond and professional associate, Den Junson
—a olose observer, & stern eritie, a truth-teller, &
moralist, not over-amiable In his commentary unpon
human natnre, and polther prone to error nor lable
to eredulity —tells the world, not only that Shakspere
wrote, but In what mannar he wrote, The assump-
tion, Implied in the Bacon theory, that a poet capahble
of wrlting “ Hamlet,” ¥ Macheth.” * Lear,” and “ Othel-
lo,* elther wonld or eould, for any reason whatsoever,
wish to escape the Imputation of their anthorship, 1s
obviously sbsurd.  The ldea that shakspera, hired
by Bacon to father those piays, eould for s pertod of
yoars go In and oat among the actors and tho anthors
of his time, and 0 impese upon thelr sagael'y and
elude thefr joulous scrutiny as to keep the socret of
thls glgantie fraud, v simply ludierons. The notion
that the man who wrote Shakspere's posmas—and these,
undeniably, were the work of Willlam Bhakspero—was
the kind of man to lend himsel! to any scheme of im-
posture Is pepdiated by every Intimation of character
thal those poems contain; and the same may right-
fully be sald of the man who wrote shalspere's plays,
The fact that the plays, which theao theorists would
deny to Shakspere's pen, are sntirely, ahsolutely, and
incontestalily kindred with the posms, which they can
not deny to It, stands forth as elear as the daylight.
The wsssociate fact that the plays eontain preclsely
such orrors as wonld naurally ba made by thn un-
tutored Shakspere, but eould not possilly be made by
the thoroughly taught and erudite Racon, Is LULkewise
distinetly visible,  Yet, all the same- because bhak-
spero, like Burns, sprung from a family In humbie
station, and was but poorly sohooled—this preposterous
doctrine persisteutly rears Hs fuulish head, and Insults
with Idle cliatter the Shalspervan scholarship of the
world. Only a few weeks agu a promiuant repre-
sentative dramatist of the day had the astoumling
folly to snnounce an by pot hests—upparantly Intendod
to be taken lo earoest—ibat Sliaksporo's tragedy of
“ [famiet® was wrltton by Junson, Webster, Delilor,
and Alleyne, In conjunction with shakspere, and under
his supervision; a doctring which. to any student ac-
gqualnied with those wilters and thele times, Is pltiable
in its silliness. For if there bo In literature any
work which, from the first live to the last, and In
every word and syllable of 1, bears the authentic
pressure of oue creative apd predominant mind—the
Uroad-lesded arrow of imperial dominiun—ihat wurh
is “ Hamlet.” Shakspere's style, once knuwn, can
pever bo mistaken. No mau of bis time, with the
slogle exception of Julin Fletcher, conld wiite In any
thing like his pecullar strain of simplicity and power.
In sume of the hlstoileal plays thers are traces of
collaboration—ns all readers know ; but in hls greator
plays the ouly hand that s visible 15 the band of
shakspoere.

This Is especially trus of “ A Midsummer Night's
Dream,” and probably no better mental exerclso than
the analysls of Lhe style aud spirit and compuoacnt
clements of this plece could be devised for tiose por
sons—if any such theve be—who lneline to entertain
oithor the Beewn theory or the collaluratlon thoury
of the authorship of shalspere.  Bacon, If his avoweu
writlngs may be talion as the denotement of his mind,
cotild no more Liave written this play than ho ool
bave flown on wings of tissue-paper over the spire
ot old Bt. Paul's; nor does It exbibit the slghtest
deviation from one invariable poetie mind and tem
peramsaut, Bhalpere's fancy takes a freo range here,
and revels in beauty aud juy. The Dream wus firnt
published In 1000 the earliesl alluslon mads to it s
that of Francls Meres, lo s * Palludls Tamis,” in
1608 and probably 1t wes written as early as 1504,
when Shakspere was thirty yearss ol A signtfieant
reforenca to the subject of It oceurs In the second
arnne af the seonnd set of the ¥ Uonedy of Firurs®
(1680-°01), which has hean thounght to lodicate that
the poet bad already corsldersd and perhaps, con
celved 1t ho was workiug with wise and fncossant jn.
dustry at that thwae, and the amaziog fectihiny of his
croative genlus was Leglunlog to reveal Itsell The
Drostn ls absolately of his owa Invention.  The names
wi the eharactars, together with a (ew loeldeats. he
decived from  Pintarch, Ovid, and Chaucer--althors
with whom ha shows himsell to have been acquaint
od.  The story of Pyramug and Thisbe occurs In v,
and & translation of that Latin poot, made by Arthar
Golding, was curieut In Shalspere's day. It ls thought
that the “Kmght's Tale® amd “7Tysbe of Nabyloe”
by Chavcer, may have been the mests of suggesting
ihis play to Shabkspere, bul bis stury aud his char-
soteis are his own,  And althosgh, as Dy, Jolinson ubi
serves, faltles wore (o his Hime Desbivuable, atinl spon-
ey poem (° The Paverie Quoone®) hsd mado them
groat, Shakspers was (he Hirst to interblend them wilh
the procesdings of mortals 1 a drama The texl ul
this piece I8 eonsidercd to b eaceptionally tree from
ereor or any sort of defect,  Two editions nf the
Dream, quarto, appeared (o 1ik0—uDe published by
Thomias Fisher, bovkseller ; the other by James Hob
¢rts, printer. 1fo Fisher publication ® had been et-
toved at Statlonors' T, October s, that Year, abd
prubably It was sanciivisd oy the aithor, The two
sditlons do not  matecially difer, and the nusdern
phalsperean editors bave piwde o Judieious nse of toth
it thelp ehdee of the fext The play was pot wgain
printed untll 1623, when it appesred o the ficst
Tollow + o«

In the flist Folio (16231 the Deeam  occuples
elghteen pages, from page 140 to page 142 Jnelusive,
in the section devotsd (o comedies—the Acts, but not
the Beenes, bolng distingulshed.  The editors of that
Fullo, Heminge and Condell, followsd Lhe text of the
Hoberts Quarto.  The memory of ooe of the actors
who sppeared In the Dream (n its earliest days (s
curiously preserved ln a stage-divection, printed lo the
First Follo, In Act v, 80, L “Tawyer with & trum
pet.®  The plece, of course, appears o the later
follos,—1632, 1604, and 1685, A Midsummar Night's
proam” woas popular o shalspere’s own thue, Mun-
ton of i, ss impliedly 8 play in gonersl knowledge
and meeeptance, was mnde by Taglor, the Water Puet,
tu 1622,

A pece culled “The Falry Queen,® bolng Shak
spere's comody, with musie by Puweell, was publishal
g Loudon in 1062 It bad Leen acted them ot the
Haymarket—tha presentation belng made with rich
dresses, fine seenery, aud olaborate moeahanism, There
|s another old pleco, called “Tho Merry-tonocited
Humours of Hottom the Weaver.,”  This was muode
out of an opisode In the Drcam, snd it is inelided
In the colleciion of farcas attriboted 1o Bobort Cox,
a camedian of the time of Ubarles the First, pubilisled
In 1872, A cowle masque, by Richard Leveridge,
stintlarly  derived, eutitled * Pyramns and  Thishe,”
wis pecformed st Linealn's Ton Flelds Theatve, and
was published ip 1718 Two other wmuscal farces,
with this same title aod orlgin, aee pecopled-ane by
sr. Lampes, sted st Covent Gineden, sud publishad in
1745 the other by W. €. Oulton, acted at Hrming
Lk, and published in 1705, Garrick maldo an oeting
capy of %A Midsummer Night's Iieam™  adding to
e text as well ws curtailing (b, and nteoducing Sougs

and this was played at Drury Lane, where W falled,
aid Wik pubilished in 1768,  Colman meduesd ur
plel's pleco to two acts, and called [t % A Fuiry Tale,"
and lo this form it wWas trdod at 1wury Lane, and pub
lished I 1704 and 1777, Colmap, however, wrote:
w1 was Hitle more than a godfather un the veeasion,
ani the siterations should have been sobseribod Anon”

Thie best production of this comedy ever weowin
plishied on the English stage was that effeciod by
(harles Kean, at the Princess’s Theatre, Laondom,
papmged by Lim from August, 1800, Wll August 20,

1850,

The first performance of * A Midsummar Night's
Diream® ever glven In Amerlca ocenrrad at the old
Park Theatre, fur the bepefit of Mrs. Hilson, on No-
vomber 9, 1826, Mr. Ireland, In his viluable Heoorids,
hne proserved s part of the cwst, rescusd from a
mutilated copy of the play Uil of that pight: “'The
sous,” Mr. Lee; “ Bottom.® Mr. Hilson: * snout,” M,
Macide ; * Obaron,® Mr. Peter Richings " Puek” M.
Hilson; * Titania® Mrs. Bharpe = Hippolita,” Mrs.
Atlckpey § “ Hermia," Mre. Hackelt. On August 80,
1841, tha comidy Was again revived at this theatre,
with o cast that included Mr. Fredoricks as ™ Theseus,”
Me. W. H. Willisins ws “ Bettom.” bis Kulght as
« puck,” Charlotte Cushman s “ Oberon® Mary Tay-
lor s4 * Titanis® Busan Cushman sa “ Helena,” M
(iroves s “ Hippolita,” Misa Bulold (aftorward M.
Abbott), aa * Hermia,® Willtam Wheatlay ns “ Ly
sander,” C. W. Clarke as “ Demetrivs,” Mr. Bellamy

a1 “ Egous,” and Mr. Fisher (not Charles), a8 “ Quince.”
It kept the stage only one week The next revivals
eame on February 8 and 6, 1854, at RBurton's Thoatre

postry—such as the besutifol speechos of “ Titaniae ~
and * Oberon,” in the second act—over ngalnst whioh g
#ot that triumph of humor, that Immaortal Intarinds of
:’Pnuau and Thishe,* which Is the father of all the

and at the Hromdway Th ., rival b The
parts were cast as follows:

At Eroad way. At "oy
Thesenh.....ccocunee .F. B, Conway. .........Charles Fisher,
Lysander.. . vesnsssfiooree Jordan,
Dematrius,. ... veewV, H, Norton,

Mooro,

o Wa E. Brirton.
T. Jelinsm.
. Barrett.

.. Mlss Viola Crocker.. .-Mnt Paralon.

Pook. ...
Obaron _.Mme. Panlal..........Miss E. Raymond
Titanin.. ceer PR, ADDORE, . o0sias. . MR Burton,

HIppolitaessses ..e0.. M Warren.......... Mra J. Coike.
Hermla. . S Mrea Nagle . Mra Hough.
Heloua. ..., voeeene Misns A, Gougenlicim. Mra. Buckiand,

Groat stress, (n both cases, was Isid upon Mendels-
gohu's music. At ench house it ran for & month. 1t
was pot gevived In New-York again until April 15,
1850, when Laura Keeno brought it forward at her
theatre, and kept It on till May 28, with €. W. toul-
dock a8 * Theseus,” Willlam Rufos Blake as © Lot-
tom,” Miss Macarthy as *Oberon,” Miss Stovons as
“ Helona,” Miss Ada Clifton ag, * Hermia,™ and her-
solf as “ Puek® It was a faflare. Even Blake falled
as * Bottom™—the most scute eritio of that period
(Edward G, I Wilkins), desonibing the performance as
“not funny, not even grotesque, but vulgar and un-
pleasant.”  Clarles Peters was good a3 “ hisbe, -
The stago-version used was mado by R. G. White
This samo theatrs subsequently became the Olymple
(not Miteholl's, but the second of that name), and
here, on Octobsr 28, 1667, under the management of
Mr. James E. 1layos and the direction of Juseph Joffer-
son, who had brought over from Londen a fine Greclan
panorama by Telbin, * A Midsummer NIght's Dream®
wak agaln offered, with o cast that inoluded G. L
Fox as “ Dottom,® W, Davidge as “Quiuce,” Owen
Marlowe as “ Flute,” Cornclia Jeffersou as * Titania,”
Clera Flsher as * Peasblossom,” Miss Fanny Stockton
as " Oberon,” Miss Alleo Harrlson as a “ Fairy,” Master
Willle Youog as * Puck Mr. Harey Wall as " 'The-
sous, Mreo J. J. Wallacs es “ Demetrius,® Mr. J.
Franks as “ Lysander,® Mr. T. J. Hind as “ Egous/
Mrs, Edmonds as * Lippolita,” Mrs. Wallace as “ Her-
mia,” Miss Loulsa Hawiherne as “ Helena® Mro M.
Quinlan #s “stout,” Mr. ¢, K. Fox as “&nug” Mr. J.
B Howland as *Starveliug,” and Miss Viocent, Miss
Howard, Miss Thomas, snd Miss Le Brun as ¥ Falrles.”
Tulbiw's pavosalgs, @ magolficent work, displayed the
ouuutry supposed to le bLetween Athens and the for-
@4t whereln the Falry Queen and the lovers aro en-
chinnted and bewitched and tho sapient “ Bottom”® (8
“transiatod®  Fox undertook “ Bottum,” for the flrst
time, wod ho was droliy consequential and stolidly
concolted In ft.  Landscer's famous ploture of “1l-
tania® and the ass-huaded * Bottom® was well copled,
in uno of the sceuss.  Mr. Hayes provided a gorgevus
tablean at the close. Mendelssohn's musle was
played and sung, with excellent slill and eli<ct—the
chief vocalist boing Clars Fisher, Owen Marlowe a8
“Thiste” gave a burlesque of the manner of Rachel
The comedy, as then given, rau for one hundred uights
—from October 28, 1867, till February 1, 1std,  The
stuge-version usod was that of Charles Kean.

The pext production of “ A Midsummer Night's
Dieam® was eficcted by Augustin Daly at the Grand
Upora House, on August 19, 1873 The scenory theo
enipioyed, especiaily a woodland paloted by Mr. G.
Holster, wis of extraordipary beauty—delicate 1o
culur, sensucis in [eoling, sprightly In fauey. Mr.
Fox agaln played * Bottom™ ; Miss Faouy Kemp Bowl-
er appeared as “Oberon,” Miss Fay Templeton ss
“Puck,” Miss Fanny Hayward (Stoequeler) as “Ti
tuulin” Miss Nind Vaclan as “ Helena,” Miss Adelaide
Lennox as * Hevwls,” Miss M Chambers a8 “ Hip-
pulits,® Me M. A. Kennedy as “ Theseus,” Mr. D. H
Harkins & © Lysander,” Mr. James Taylor as " Demot-
rius,” and Mr. Frank Hardenburgh as “ Egeus.”  The
plece ran three weeks,

The attentive readar of thls stage-veridon, made
by Mr. Daly, will observe that much (llustrative stage-
busioess has been introduced by him, which I8 wew
and effective. The disposition of the groups at the
start t§ fresh, and o ls tho treatment of the quarrel
hetwean * Obaron® and “ Titania.® with disappearancs
uf the Indlan child. The moonlight effects, ln the
transition from act secund to act third, and the grad-
nal mssombly of gobling and fairles In the shadowy
mists theough which the flro-filos glimmer, at the eloss
of act third, are novel and beautiful.  Cnis and trans-
pusitions have been made at the end of the fourth act,
i neder b flosa It with the voyagoe of the burge of
“ T lhwsens,” theough a summm landscaps, on the silver
stroam that ripples dowm to Athens. The third act
has Lsen Judiclously eompressed, so that the 5],1‘14‘.1!101"
may not seo too much of the perplexsd and wrangliug
lovers, Only a few changes have bLeen made, and
thise ouly such as are absolutely essential But
little of the urignsl texi has been omitted  The musie
fur the choruses hnd been seicoted from varlous Ene
lish eomposers (hat of Mendeissohn s used only in
the orchestra. It 1 upon the 9irength of the comedy,
and oot upon the Incldeotal musie, that reliance has
bean placed, in effecting thls vavival  The aveepted
dootrind of traditlunal  eritlelsm—a  doctrine  mado
seemingly potent by relteration—that * A Midsumuwer
Night's Drean”™ 18 not for the stage, aesd uet uccos
sarlly be considered tinal.  Hazlith was the Brst to
inglst on that Ides  “ Postry and the stage,” sald
that great writer, *do nov wgree well togeiher.  The
attamipt to reconeile them, lo this Insauce, falls wot
ouly uf elffect, but of decorum. The tdeal osn bave
no place npon the stage, which 1s a pleture without
perspective. The Tmagination cannot sulticlently gual-
ity the sctual impression of The senses.”  Hut this s
ouly saying that there ao difieuiries.  The reinack
applies to all the higher forms of dramatie lterature
andd, logically, If ths dootrine were observed io prac
tiee, tono of the great plays would be sttempted. “ A
Midstter Night's Dream,” with all its Ideal spirit,
is essentially dramatio: Ir ougat not (o be lost to the
stage; and to some extent, cevialuly, the difficuities
can b surmounted.  Iuo the spivit of & dream the
pluy wae weitten, and in the spivie of a dream it vao
be actel

The student of # A Midsummer Night's Dream,” s
oftenr ws he thinks upon this lofty aod lovely ex
pression of a most loxurlant snd Lappy pootie funcy,
must pecessactly find himsell imupm s 0 with Irs ex
quisite purity of eplelt, its afluence of (nvention, Its
eatrnordinary wealth of contrasted claiactors, its ab-
soltite symmotey of furm, aud lts great beauty of
poetie dietlon. Tho essentlal, wholesome eleaniiness
and sweoiness of Bhakspere's mind, nualectod by the
gross animiakam of s 1imes, kppoar conspleacisly In
ihis play. No siogle tralt of the plece [mpessad the
remder more agroeably than its teank display of the
spontanrous, batural. and entirely delight ful exulia
ton of * Thedsus™ nmd * Hipgalita™ tn their spproach
Ing noptinls.  They are grand erestures both, aul they
rejotoe In each otber and in thelr porfeetly accordaut
love. Nowhere fn shaispero s thore a more imperial
wian than “ Theseus® | wor, despite ber lewinjoe b
patlones of duluess, a woman more teautiful and more
essentinlly woman-lke than ® Hippolita" [1 15 thoughi
ihat the !munediate tmpulse of this comedy, In Shak
spein’s mind, waa the marciage of his fviend amd
bensfactor, the Eacl of Sonthampton, with Eblzabeth
Vernon--which, while it Jid nov to fact oconr 11 100S,
was very Hhely agresd spon, and had re oivod Quesn
Flizateth's sunétlon, as carly as 100400 In old
English Uterature It {8 secn that such a theme often
proved suggestve of ribaliey , but Shalspere conld
preserve the sanctity even widle he revelled in the
jasaionnte wedut of love, and “ A Midsumtier Night's
Iyream,”
physieal theill, and the meltdng ténderness of sueh
s ns Herrek's © Nuptiadl Song," Is Jikowise franght
with ali the woeral elovation wond unaffected clinstity
Hunan natar

fi such ploces as Miltou's 1 wmns "
15 shown 10 It as foeling no shame In its elemental amd
rlghtful Jrsslons, anid s havipng oo feason to feel
ashigtiod of them  The stuioasphore is [roe gud bracs
I the tone honost o the 1t L owiam,
the fortility aml felieity of fhe poot's Inventlog—
lntortwining the loves of earthly soversigos and of
thele sulijects with thes gsensions of falry monare s,
the pratks of misehisvous alves, the protective cand
of attendant sprites, and the comi bt kbod hew ted
and woll mennt foalty of boorish peasants —arotiso
Ively fnterest and kiop {t steadily alevt.  In no otler
uf ||.‘n works bhas Shakspere uore brilllautly shown
shat compiote duininanos of thome which Is manifoat:
od in the perfont prescrvation of propoction.  Tho
fl|:|l|||.n of action sve bratded with astonishivg grsce.
S fourfold stovy is uevor allowed to Japss into dul-
ness or obscurity.  There 18 caprice, bt o distor-
tom  Flhe wieperoataral nnchinery ss nover wrosted
tuward the production of stantling or monsirons ef-
foots, but 1t deftly impels onch mortal personnge in
e patural line of homan development.  Tho dream-
splett fs maintaiosd throughout, and perhaps it 1s for
ihis ronson—that the poet was lving and thinkivg and
writing In the free, untrammellsd world of his own
spaclous and alry Imagination, and pot In any distintto
sphioro of this ewith-that “A Midsummor Night's
Drean” I8 so radioally superior to the vtber comedies
writton by him at about the same period, " The Two
Gentlamen of Verona," “7The Comedy of Errors”
U Love's Labor's Lost,” and “ The Taming of the Shrow,”

s geulus overflows (n this piece, aud the vich excess

m- ques In our langnage, and which. for frash
ngoney of apposite satire, and general applicabil
to the folble of salf-love In human nﬂum.p:nrl 0 ‘l:
norance and folly In human affalrs, might have hean
written yesterday. ‘The only faults in this play are g
slight tinge of monotony (o the third act, concerning
the lulvers I the wood, amnd an oxeess gf rhyned
Passages In the text throughout.  Ehakspare haid ooy
yot caat asldn that custom of rhyme which was iy
vogie whon he eame first upon the scene,  Bor these
defocts are triflee.  The beautles overwholm them,
It would fake many pagos to enumerate and fiily to
descant on the felleitles of Mteratnre that we own te
:hls comedy—gemy such ws the famous passage on
the course of trie love” ; the regal pieture of Queen

Elizabeth a8 “u falr vestal throned by the wesi®:
the flne deseription of the stormy summer (that of
1604 In Englanid, according to stowe's hrontels and
Dr. Blwon Forman's Diary); thy viston of “ Titania»
wsleap upon the bank of wild thyme, oxlips, and
vinlets ; the eloqeent eontrasts of lover, madinan, and
poot, each subwlued and impelled by thst = strong im
agination™ which * budies forth the forms of things
unknown” ; and the wonderfully spirited lues on the
hounds of Sparts, “ with ears that swept away the
morning dew.™ In charactor Niewiss, aud In those
salutary lossons which the truthful porivalture of
character Invarlably teaches, this plece |8 exeeption
ally strong.  “ Helens,” noble and loving. ver a littie
perverted from true dgnity by her sexial Infaluation;
“ Hermia,” shiwwish and violent, desplte her feninine
sweetness, and possibly becanse of ber linpetnous and
clinglng ardor; “ Femetrius® and “ Lyssnder.” each
selfish amd fierce In bis love, bt manly, stralghtfor
ward fellows, abounding more In youth and desire
than In brains: “ Bottom,” the quintessenes of bland,
uneonsclous egotism and self-concelt ; and Theseus,*
the prinesly gentleman and typleal riler - these maks
up, assurcdly, one of the most intereating and sig-
nificant groups that can be found (n fictlon.  The self-
centred nature, the broad-minded view, the magnani-
mous spirit, the ealm adequacy, the fine and high
mannet of  Theseus,” make this character alone the
{nsplration of the comedy and & most potent lesson
upon the conduct of life. Through coertain of his peo-
ple—such a8 “Ulysses® In “Trollus and Cressida”
the “ Duke® in “ Measure for Measure” and * Pros-
pero® (n “The Tempest®—the volee of Shakspers him-
self, speaking personally, fs eloarly heard; and 1t 'y
hoard also fu “ Thesens,® “The best In this kind
are but shadows,” says this wise oleerver of life,
when he comed to speak of the aclors who copy It
“and the worst are no Worse, If Imagination amend
them®  7There (s no highor strain of prince-like
courtesy and considerate grace, sven In the perfret
breeding of “ Hamlet,® than s visible In the peefer-
ence of “ Fheseus® for the play of the hard-handed
men of Athens:

“ And what poor duty eannot do

Nohle respect takes It 1o might, not merit

For never anytbing ean be amiss

Whon simploness and duty tender (L7

With reforence to tho question of sultable method
In the acting of A Midsommer Night's Dieam.® I8
may be observed that too much stress can sonrenly be
lall upon the fact that this comedy wns couceived and
writton absolutely fn the spliit of a drean. It ought
not, therefore, to be treated as a rattonal wanifesation
ot orderly design. It possesses, |ndecd, a coherent
and symmetrical plot and & defintte  purpose ; but,
while 1t moves toward a flal pesult of alsolute ordar,
It presupposss intermediary progross through & realm
of motley shapes and fantastie vislon. Its prrsons
are areatures of the fancy, and all effurt to mia ke them
golldly setual, to set them firmly upon the carth, and
to accept them as realitles of comumon 1fe, Is labor
Il-bestowed. . .

To body forth the form of things (s, Iu this case,
manifestly, a difffien]t task; and yer the trne conrse 18
obvious. Abtors who yleld themselves to the spirit
of whim, and deift along with 1, using a dellcate
method and avolding luslstence upon prosy realism,
will suceced with this pisce—piovided. also that thele
audience can be funciial, apd can accept the perform-
ance, not a5 & cowedy of ordinary Hfe, bur as a vislon
seon o & dream. The play is full of lntinations that
this was Shakspere's mood.  Even ™ Botton,”™ the cons
summate flower of unconsclous humor. 's 4l his helght
of sigoniticance in his momont of supreme Husfons
«T have had a dream.—past the wit of nian 10 5ay
what dream It was:—Man 5 but an ass If he go about
to espound this dream. Mothought 1 was —there 14 no
man can tell what. Mothought 1 was, and me-
chought 1 had—, But man ls but a patched fool it
he will offer to say what methought 1 had.  The sye
ot man hath not heard, the ear of man hath vos
geen, man's hand & not abls to teste, Bis tongue to
caneoive, nor his heart to report. what my dream
was.® The whole philosophy of the suljeet. comleally
stated, Is hers. A serlous statoment of 10 1s tn the
words of (he poer Camphell:

% Waell may sleep present us fictions,
Binee our waklng moments teem
With such faunciful convictious
As make Hie ftself a droan

Varlous wotors (o the past—although “ A Midsummner
Kight's Dream” has nof had great enrieney upon fhe
stags, at any period, wheiher (n Englamd or Americs
—have lald @ warked stress upon the character of
4 pottom.”  Kamnel Pholps, apon the London siage,
was esteomed excellent In it He acted the pert in
his own production of the Dream, ar Sa ‘s Wells,
and e agaln acted it (o 1670 at the O wn's Theatr,
in Lung Acre—uow demolished,  On the American
stage, Willlam E Burton was gocounted wor terfully
good In (. % As M Burton resders the wcter,”

says Mlchard Grant White, " s tealts are brought out
with & delleate aml wastorly band: s hutwor is ex-
quisite.® Al My, Willlam [. Keese varefal
atil very seevivsuhle bl graphy of Tu 1o makes pqual-
1y eordial rofersnee 10 LhiS aclievemen o the groat
comedian:  “ How stelking 1t was (o sustalned Ind)
viduatity, and how Hopely excmplifiod was the poten-
tial vanity of * Hotlom!' What plesed us groatly
was the vein of engagiug ralilery which ran thivegh
the delivery of his apeeched 1o the fairies ' Hurten
Dream ot bis own theatee, fn 1n54, with
such wealth of flae geenory as In those lays was ae-
cotmted prod glons. The most nolahle imyesonation
of * Boiwom™ that has been given hers since lurton's
time was, p ably, that of the late tinarge I. Fox=—
aleemty mentloosed o this preface,  Self.concelt, ns
tha essepee of the charpcter, Was thorctghly well
anderstuod and e pressed by him, He wore L ass's
Jead but he did oot know that e was wearlng (t]
and when, aftarnard, Lhe VAgUe sehse of It cams wpoR
Wim for an Instant, he put {t by a8 something Ineon-
anivable and fntulerable.  His “ Not & word of me!®
—spohen to thr orher hard-handsd men of Atheos,
after hix teirn fo them ont of the enchianted * palace
wood"—was, perhaps, bis fiuest slugln point 'or-
talnly it expressol (o the utmost the colossal self love
wisd swelllug pomposity of this miracle of hlaud and
opague sapieioe. Tt Fox was stronger in pante-
wime than In o« consistent character of sustatted com-
e essrntial oeed of acting. in a portrayal of
whimsicallty—but it must ba whimsleality
WILLIAM WINTER.
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GRUDGING THE GIFTL
Frown Ihe Woshingfon (vifie
ressmnn mado his first wnd only sOcioty

A new Ot
Ho got along all right until he came

ecall yestorday.
to Lg un.“.f.’.c..:

| panion,

wihiln it podsesses all the rosy glow, the

“ Lat i present yon 1o the hostess,” sald his com-

starting into the room.
he exclalmed, pnlling baek: “I'll b

“ Not mueh,”
& crowd 1lke

tlamed if I'm going to be glven away in
that,” and he rushed out and escaped,

The bigh ren‘ u ﬂrmluuluo!’lllcocl'.
POROUS Fl“‘l‘!.‘ has not enly eucomraged

tmitations, but dangerons compounds to be offered for
snle. 1t shonld be borue in mind that ALLCOCK'S
are the euly gesuine anil reliable p lnst and
while containing the ndispensably uecessury logredi,
enta for w perfect plaster, are purely svegetuble and
free irom deleterions drugs.

Do not be deceived by misreprescatntion. Ank for
Al_lcnc"’u‘ lot wo explanation or soliciatien

stitute.
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